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could spot our first magnitude advertising writers plenty and
still romp home ! Listen to this excerpt from De Quincey's
Confessions of an English Opium Eater :

* God smote Port Royal, and in one day, by earth-
quake, removed her, with all her towers standing and
population staring, from the steadfast foundations of
the shore to the coral floors of ocean. And God said:
" Pompeii did I bury, and conceal from men through
seventeen centuries : this city I will bury, but not conceal.
She shall be a monument to men of My mysterious anger,
set in azure light through generations to come; for I will
enshrine her in a crystal dome of My tropic seas."

* This city, therefore, like a mighty galleon with all
her apparel mounted, streamers flying, and tackling perfect,
seems floating along the noiseless depths of ocean; and
oftentimes in glassy calms, through the translucid atmo-
sphere of water that now stretches like an air-woven
awning above the silent encampment, mariners from every
clime look down into her courts and terraces, count her
gates and number the spires of her churches. She is one
ample cemetery, and has been for many a year; but in the
mighty calms that breed for weeks over tropic latitudes,
she fascinates the eye with a Fata-Morgana revelation, as
of human, life still subsisting in submarine asylums sacred
from the storms that torment our upper air.

- * Thither, lured by the loveliness of cerulean depths,
by the peace of human dwellings privileged from motesta-
tion^ by the gleam of marble altars sleeping in everlasting
sanctity, oftentimes in dreams did I and the Dark Inter-
preter cleave die watery veil that divided us from her
streets- We looked into the belfrie^ where the pendulous
bells were waiting in vain for the summons which should
awaken their marriage peals; together we touched the
mighty organ-keys that sang no jubilates for the ear of
HeaVen, that sang no requiems for the ear of human
sotrow; together we searched the silent nurseries,
tbe children were all asleep, and had been asleep
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